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“*You see. =i, it's this way. I want
you to intrast me with a considerable
sum of money, and naturtlly you wonld
noi de that witbout knowing some-
thizg abonut me”

*1 inecline very much to doubt that
1 should de it in any event, Mr. Dun-
can”’

“Ol. don't say that. Youn don’t know
the circnmstances as vet.” Nat jerked
hi= head earnestly at the colonel. “You
soe. you're szid te be one of the rieh-
est men in town, and I'm certainly one
of the poorest. so of conrse 1 turn to
you in a case ke this”

an could have sworn that the
eyes were twinkling beneath the sav-
agely knitted brows.

“Yon must wndersizpd I'm in busi-
ness here in _{sdville—a partoer in a
growing and prospering concern—ah—
doing—very well in point of fact.”

Y os

“Bur we havern’t any spare capital.
In faer, we haven't got any capital
warth mentioning.  Bur the business is
cntirely sound and <elvent.”

“1 eongrabikite you, sjir.”

“Thank you verr much.
inierested i on rather singular case,
that of young wvoman—m girl, 1
should =ay-<daughier of my partner.
She's a goed girl and wonderfully
sueet and tine. <ir. She comes of one
ef the best families in these parts.”

“tin her motbher's side” suggested
the coionel dryiy.

“So I'm told, sir  But she's been
nezlected. Circumsinnees have been
agninst her. She hasn't had a rea)
chunce in life. but she ought to have
it, 2and M'm going to see that she gets it
one wiy or another.”

“Yeu baveon't  finisbed
colonel culd!y.

“Not quite, sir.” said Duncan. “Good
sign.” he told himseif. “He hasn’t or-
dered me thrown out vet.”

“To come down to cases, sir, she
ought to be sent to a good boarding
school for n few vears, It'll make a
new woman of her—a woman to be
proud of. She's got that in her. It
only needs 1o be brought ont.”

“And before vou leave, sir.” said the
colonel with significant precision, *will
sou be so kind as to inform me why
you think this should interest me?”

*No.” said Dunean candidly; *“I
haven't got the nerve to. But what 1
wanted to propose was this—that you
lend me $500 to cover the expensge of
the first year on condition that I rep-
resent the money as coming from the
protits of the buginess and, in short,
keep the rtransactuion between our-
selves absolutely quiet. If you'll in-
ynire of AMr, Kellogg he'll tell you 1
can be irnsied to keep my word. Fur-
ihermore”—he galloped. suspecting
that bis time was perllously short and
desirine 1o get it ail out of his system

“T'il gnarantee yon repayment within
2 year and that you shan't be annoyed
t5is way a second thine.”

Bohun looked him over from head to
feot, bowed in silence and, turning—
Iwasth had. stood throughout this pas-
sagoe—grasped a bell rope by the chim-
ney and pulled it viclently.

in the desolate fastnesses of that
dreary house somewhere a bell tinkled
discordantly. A moment later the
white headed darks butler opened the
Loqr,

“Sah ™

olonel
clearmd

Now, I'm

said the

he =gid.
ohnn
his threat

essayed to speak,
anzrily and fndi-

ANGIE PECAME THE OHB OF TRACEY'S UNI- |

VEISE

rated Duncan
fure.
“Seipio.” said he. “this
will have a glass of,wine with me.
“Yassuh!” sthmuncered the negro.
Bobun turned 1o hi= zuest. “Won't
jou be seated, Mr. Duncan?” he said.

with a courteous

sentleman

L]

“You have iuterested e considerably, |
zlad to discuss |

gir, and 1 should bLe
the matter with vou.”

Speechless, Dunecan gasped incoher-
ently and moved toward a chalr as the
servant reappeared with a
which was a
iwo old fashioned. thin stemmed crys-
1al glasses. He placed this on
Hbrary table, filled the glassex and at
a sign from Bohun retired.

“Sir.” eaid the colonel,

tray, “to vou. I hoid it a privilege, slr,

it's been my wood fortune to meet #his
many a year.”

By way of an aside, it should be
mentioned that this was the first and

only drink Duncan tock while he lived | An' 1 wanted to ask youn to pick eout |gin't no use, really. She's so purty an’
i s'mother girl.”

in Radville

CHAPTER XVIIL
ROBABLY nothing ever gave
rise to more comment in Rad-
ville than Betty Graham's de-
_parture to spend the winter at

=

| hasten Josie's own
| would never

eclipse the Lockwoods, you see,
~had been talking of going to a school
. in Maryland, but DBetty's move to a

| mered gently.
i make progress. For one thing I re-
call that he put in hot soda with whip--
ped cream, which belped a lot to hold !
the trade regained in the summer from |

ges- |

{ rour dell's

tray on
decanter of sherry and |

the |

indicating the |

| Duncan,
to drivk to the only gentleman of spirit !

i he =said presently.
must be in love with Angie.”

a boarding scheol Tiear Philadelphia.
Hardly any one knew anything about
it—in fact, the rumor of jt was just
being neoised about and contemptuous-
Iy disereditca on all hands—when Tra-
cey galloped down Main street Monday

morning with the news that she had |

left on the early train.

Radville was at first stupefied. then |

clamorous. but there was little infor-
=pation to be got ent of old Sam.
Duncan himself refused to be inter-
viewcd. He told everybody who had
the impudence to wention the matter
to him that it was Mr. Graham's af-
fair. Mr. Gralam was a substantial

| business man, he said, and if he chose |

to send his daughter away to school
he had a perfect right to do so.

Onpe direct result of it all was to
leave taking. It
do to let the Grahams
Josie

A PARTY GOWN FORE STATE OCCASIONS.

fashionable center like Philadelphia
made her change hel" mind, and ar-
rangements were made by which Josie
was able to go Betty one better, A
young ladies’ seminary in New York
city itself received Josie. She left us
bereaved about a week after Betty
vanished from our ken, but promised
to be back for the Christmas holidays.

Betty was happy. she protested in
every communication, and wholly con-
tent. She was getting along. The
other girls liked her, and she liked
them, these statements being made in
the order of their relative importance.
Lots of them, of course, were fright-
fully swell (Betty annexed “frightful-
Iy’ at school, by the bye) and bad all -
sorts of clothes. The drug store, not to
be outdone, supplied her with a party
gown for state occasions,

Josle kept her promise and came
home for Christmas. She was reticent
as to her impressions of the New York

seminary, but seemed extremely glad

to be home, notwithstancing the fact
that Nat had apparently contracted no
disturbing alliances with the other
belles of our village. And Roland re-
mained true—a reliable second string
to Josle’s bow. Roland was working
hard at the bank, with an application
that earned Blinky Lockwood’s regard
and outspoken approbation, and his
Christmas raiment proved the sensa-
tion of the season.

In passing I should mention that
Betty didn't come home once through-
out the entire school term. The Christ-
mas and Easter holidays she spent
with a girl friend at her Philadelphia
home.

Meanwhile life in our town sim-
Duncgn continued to

Sothern & Lee.

Occasionally Duncan visited some of
the towns in the county to develop the |
mail order business which he had sue- |
inaugurated and which in- ;

cessfully

ereased materially the profits of the

: firm.

There was a certain night along to-
ward the 1st of January when trade
was dull, as it alsways is after Christ-
mas, and there was nobody in the
store save Nat and Tracey. Each had
their task. whatever it may have been,
and eacl was busied with it, but of the
two Tracey seemed the more restless.

Pupcan broke a long silence in the
store. “What's the trouble, Tracey 7’

Tracey pulled up with a stare of con-
fusion. *“I—1 dunno, Mr. Duncan; I
was thinkin', 1 guess."

“Anytking gone wrong?”

“Not yet.”

“Somebodyr been demonstrating that

stuffed with sawdust, Tra-
ey 7’ .

“No-0; but. say, Mr, Duncan”— Tra-

| cey's confusion became terrific.

“Say on, Mr. Tanner.”

Tracey struggled perceptibly.
words when theyr came were blurted,
“AbL, T was only thinkin' "bout Angie.”

“Do you ever think about anything |

else ¥
“No,” Tracey admitiqd honestly, “not
much. But I was wonderin’ ""—
“Well 7
“Are you stuck on Angie, Mr. Dun-
can?" demanded Tracey desperately.
“Great snakes! T hope not!™

The boy sizhed., “Thank you, Mr.

I wus only worryin® because
you and Angie is singin’

girl in town—an’ I was ’'fraid 't yon
might like her best when Josie's away.

Duncan chuckled silently. “Tracer,”

“it strikes me you

The boy gulped. “I—I am.”
“And I thiuk she’s rather partial to

you"
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THANKSGIVING

“There is no reason why any man
honestly inclined, should

Lots of sales begin big and peter out as the days | p. rermsed credit.”
go by. This one has made itself conspicuous be-
cause it has grown by jumps and bounds as it pro-
gresses. Each day surpasses its predecessor in sales
strength and there must be some reason for it which
does not require a pencil and paper to figure. If this
sale was not ‘‘delivering the goods,’”” and delivering
them in satisfactory shape, the people would have
discovered it at the beginning and we could not
truthfully tell you that tomorrow will positively be
the biggest day yet.

BlG SATURDAY

T A Medda Al ssmacdu W - P lh
onec of Bridgeport's biggest storefuls
of Good Clothing for man, woman and
child, from which yom are at liberty
to select amd pay me later.”

FRANK JACOBY

Men’s Suits

Made of materials selected with care for their
durability, comprised of the most fashionable weaves
and colorings, stvlishly built by {i st class journey-
nien tailors and designed by America’s foremost de-
signers,

$15.00 Suits
£18.00 Suits :
82200 SBUtE < ..viesvesnmssss oo PLED0

Boys’ Suits
Made of Wear Resisting Materials
Suits worth $7.98 now......... .$5 98

Suits worth $5.98 now
Suits worth $3.00 and $4.00 now. .$1.98

Men’s Overcoats

£292.00 values for...........
$18 00 values for.
£10.00 values for.

Ladies’ Suits
Everything that is Seasonable and Sty-
lish, proy “ly tailored. 8izes 34 to 50
$15.00 values at......

.$11.98
$18.00 values at

....$14.00
$22.00 values at. ..$17.50

Ladies’ and Misses’

Long Coats

$12.98 values at. .. .. i
‘rlﬁ50xalu68at
$£22.50 values at. ..

Sizes 12 to 20

Men’s Pants

£5.00 and $6.00 values for
$4.00 and £4.50 values for. ...
$£3.00 values for...

Ladies’

.$ 9.98
.$12.98
.$18.00

« = ® & & 8 » 2 = & @

$17.50
T s 150

Sweaters

For Men, Ladies and Children Greatly
Reduced in Price

Comfortables
£1.50 values
£3.00 values

Waists

o

‘3 0() lellf“i: tur
$5.00 values for. .

RAINCOATS

Special care exercised in preparing these RRain-
coats. They represent all that is good in Raincoats,
‘Made stylish and snappy and are really rainproof.

Sale Prices $6.98, $10.98, $12.98 and $15

Here’s the News You’ve Been
Anxiously Waiting

TOMORROW THE GREATEST
DAY YET

Of Jacoby’s
i

We want you to know the truth of this sale. It
is inaugurated with no other motives than to keep
up a Jacoby custom and to further popularize the
NEW BROAD STREET STORE. It is not an un-
loading sale and it is our regular stock without an
addition. We have made no impossible reductions,
but we have Jowered the prices so that yon may en-

joy definite and worth-while saving. You NO NOT
HAVE TO PAY CASH to avail yourself of the bar-

gains. Your word goes now, the same as ever at
Jacoby’s.

LITTLE PRICES

Will Make You Thankful If You Buy

Ladies’ Skirts
Neck Pieces, Muffs and Fur Sets &

, . 2.98 values at
Fur Sets, worth £3.00, now. .$1.98 set alites :
£5.00 values for FAEO vacaes &

7.00 values at

$10.€JS values at

$£15.00 values for
Big Rednctions on Fur Coats and Fur Lined (‘oatcu

LADIES’ HATS BROWN, BLACK
AND WHITE

Coney Fur, latest stylish shapes, elegantly trim-
med and regularly sold at much higher prices

Thanksgiving Sale Price $4.98

In our Millinery Department yon will find all
the newest shapes, trimmed latest styles, priced so
lo wthat every dollar seems possessed w ith the pur-
chasing power of two dollars,

FRANK JACOB

1083 Broad St.
9 Opp. Post Office

together in |
| the choir now .Josie Lockwood’s gone
| to school an’—an’' Angie's the purtiest

“Do you, really, Mr. Duncan®"

“I do. Do you want to marry her?"’

“Gee'! 1 can't bardly wait! Only,”
Tracey continued, disconsolate, it

iswell an’ old man Tuthill's so rich—
i not like the Lockwoeods, but rich all
| the sanmee—an’ I'm only the son of the
livery stable man an’ fat an’—all that—
an’ "'—

| (To be continued.)
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WANT ADS, CENT A WORD.




